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AJl dee re natures childrenifweetc- 
Ly fere Bride and Bridegroomes feete Strew 

Bleffmgthctr fence. Blowers: 

Tfotan angle of the aire. 

Bird melodious, or birdfaire , 

Is abfent hence. 

The Crowyhe flaundrout Quchpeyior 
The boding Raven , nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

May on our Bridehoufe pear eh or png. 

Or with them any difcerd brine 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter 3 . gueenes in Tlackeynth vailes fiaindyeith impf. 
r tall Crewnes. The 1 . gucene fals downe at the foote of 
Thefcm-Jhe z. fals downe at the foote 0 f Hypoltta. The 
3 • befl ire Emilia. 

*• ^u. For pieties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpefl me. 

2 J For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wiftiyour womb may thrive with faire ones, 
aeare and rcfpe<a me, 

3 * Now for the loveofhim whom love hath marW 

The honour ofyour Bed, and for the lake ' 

Ot cleere virginity,be Advocate 
For ks, and our diftreffo- This good deede 
Shall raze you out o*tb Booke of Trcfpaffcs 
AiJ you are fet downc there. 

1 nefeui. Sad Lady tile, 

\ Hypo/. Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

V 3 * ^ at ’ s yourreguefi ? Deliver you for ail. 

1 . si». .We arc j .Queenct.whofe Soveraignes fel beferi 
The wrath of cruell Croon-, who endured 
The Beakes of Ravens, XaHcnts of the Rights, 

' And 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs. 

He will not fuffer us to butne their bones. 

To urne their aflhcs.nor to take th offence 
Of mortal! loathfomencs from the bleft eye 
Of holy Ph*btts,but infers the windes 
With flench of out flaine Lords. O pittyDuke 
Thou purger of the earth, dtaw thy featd S word 
That does good turnesto'ch world ;give us the Bonp 
Ofour dead Kings, that wc may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take forae note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roore, 

Sav* this which is the Lyons, and the B cares. 

And vault to every thing. 

The/. Pray you kneelc not, 

I was tranfported with your Speech,and fuffer d 

Your knees to wrong themfelvesj I have heard the fortune .» 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for cut* 

King fa pan cits, was your Lord the day 
That he fltould marry you, at fuch a feafon, 

As now it is with me, I met your Groorae, 

By CMarfis zAltar; you were thatxime fane; 

Not ! tiros Mantle fairer then yout Ti efies, ( 

Nor in more bounty fpread her*V out wheawn wreatne 
Was then nor threaflhd,noi blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fraiies : Hercules our kinelmaa 
(Then weaker than yout cies)laidc by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
Andfwore hisfinews thawd:Ogreife,andtime, 

Fcarefull confuroers,you will all devoure. 

I, Mdi* O I hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufepowte.and prefleyou forth 
Out undertaker. 

TheJ. O no knees, none Wid'iow , 

Vnto the Hclmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troubled I am. 
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